M. Erkko included, agreed were impossible. The alterna-
tives seemed to be, peace on more favourable terms or else
a breakdown in the negotiations, in which case a terrific
Russian attack both by land and air appeared imminent.
In either case, I wanted to get back to Finland. I told M.
Erkko this, adding that it was extremely difficult to get a
seat on a plane. He told me that if I gave him an hour
or two notice he could arrange matters, and soon after
this the party broke up.
All next day the rumours grew. I had lunch with the
two Renter correspondents, but nothing definite was yet
known; and after lunch I went back to the hotel to do
some work. I intended to go to the British Legation at
four o'clock to have a talk with the Press attache. But
at about half-past three Virginia Cowles came up to my
room to say that she had just been told that peace seemed
absolutely certain. It was still only rumour, but it made
it seem more necessary than ever to get back to Helsinki.
I remembered what M. Erkko had said the night before,
and decided to ask him if he could get us two seats on a
plane. When he came to the telephone, however, I
changed my mind and asked him instead what was
happening in Moscow. To my surprise he came out with
the news that a settlement had been reached—in other
words, the war was over. He said the treaty had not yet
been signed, and he did not know the precise terms. I
asked him if he could get me two seats on the first available
plane, and he promised to do so. He promised that the
plane would leave that night. I hung up the receiver,
realising that I had a world scoop in my pocket.
The trouble was—how to get it'over to London. Com-
munications from Stockholm were terrible. Virginia said
139

